But' there's ever 4 -rose in

thoras o' the years, IR |

Aud the bright smile of Love ina
tempest of tears! “

Kiss hands to the ttouble—tske beart
in the ltﬂ(e.

Though the sky with the biack|]

clouds and thunder be rife;

“We shall resp in the soolight the

lilies of life !

The Dses of Adversit).

e

(From 'lh\e llﬁungor.) 4

g

; .days past, Augnst days
tropies] beat, when golf or svy active|
exe: cise was not (o be lh?ogbt of,
Kitty spept m~st of her uu'n in »
hammock in the garden, while Mr.
Rylands went s fishing down the
river, where the trees made 8 pleass
ant shade and the water ran olear
and cool. For the most part he lay
« with idle elbow on the grass,” his
fishing rod beside him, gssing ‘ab.
stractedly scross the river. One
thought preyed upon him snd poe-
gessed him—that one great thought
whiocb, when a mau is compelled to
eatertain it, drives all other thoughts
away—it was the thonght that he
must die. He was trying to ge'
familiar with it. As the Egyptians
of old used to bring a skeleton into
the midst of their fesst, to remind
them of & time when they would
fesst no more, 80 now daily he torn.
ed and grappled with bis grim
thought, thinking thas familiarity
might rob it of some of its borror.

Hé bad not needed the recent visit
to the specialist to assure him of the
faot that he was no better ; he knew
himsell the sinister import of the
drenching night sweats which made
his shortest sleep a horror and struck
fear to bis heart at every awakening.
His doctor had suggested Davoe
Pla z, and be bhad shuddered out a
borrified *“ Never,” He remember-
ed a visit to his sister there—he bad
gone to bring her and bis mother
home ; they were returning in haste,
for the Alpine sir could not revive
that poor, withering flower, and she
wished to die ai home, His soul
rose in revolt against the systematio
role of consumptive. He knew too
much to be able to delude bimselt
with hopes in any course of treat-
ment. No fool’s paradise for bim ;
whether he fled abroad or stayed at
home the end would be just the
same, Nature had given her stern
ocommand, “ Gol” she bad said,
* make room for others as others
bave done for you.” Well, he would
g0, be was no cowsrd, exocept when
he thought of bis wife and Kitty,
and the sad moment of the everlast.
ing good-bye, Ah! when Le
thonght of that, then all bis pbil-
osopby seemed no more than ohild-
ish rhymee, for all the comfort it
vould sfford bim. Was it indeed ap
sternal good-bye? Was the hope of
a fature life, 8o fatile and so unreas-
onable? He had thought that out
locg age, why should he torture
himself now with delosions! A
ooward's trick, he decided bitterly,
he was forecing his mind into a lethal
chamber, fearing to face the pain of
that last farewell ; but if, indeed, the
thougbt of that parting was to rob
him of his coursge, it was possible
toavoid it; he counld find death when
he would, and 80 end bis misery ;
but that was a thought that belonged
to a later pbase of things.

He: picked up bis rod at last, and
began to follow an elusive tront in
its course down the river. Hie
heart was wearied with sad thoaght ;
he would. fling away his troubles
until another day. . The world abou:

~im-was full of life-And: atir ;.

water rippled erfd gurgled, over
mossy stoner, inta eelm, clesr pools,
over which swailows flitted and
dived, and where titsand linne's end
birds of many kiud, sober-coated,
flaunting the gayes: of fine feathers,
bathed and draok apd exalted in
their bappy summer life ; bees were
busy among tbe summer aweet ard
the forget-merote, fringing the
waler; the whirr of a resping ma-
chine came fuinlly from a fleld b =
yond, where respers wete already
busy gatbering up the geld with
whioh the earth yearly pays ber
debt for mui’e toil and tillage. Mr,
Rylauds caught bis fish, and pre-
sently became interested in his oc-
cupation as another big trout slipped
by, a gleam of silver in the brown
water ; and just as he succeeded in
landing bim be heard Kitty’s voice
io the distance as she came, singing,
towa d bim. 3

“ Here is a wire for you, dad,”
she said, banding bhim a telegram.
“I thooghbt I would bring it down
to you and see what sport you were
having.. Have yon- canght any-
thing 1 ?

“Yes, two uplondidﬁg-n‘si;- I ami )

going to teke them to M

' o.‘ They mﬂfnl'

1 and told him
be quiet, whereapon be lifted up
voice with a most dismal howl,
at which they slf laughed.
“May be not come up,” said

you.”
“Well, sball we go round to the

| gravely. You have + fover acang]

;| T oray be may woo asd win you for

'tyhilahllb'adlpolyou bave |

veryf .
the Saints of God—no. wonder youf
are bappy | R.e_l’cvéi'yonbecnme'b}m
is one with Cbrist, the Lover and
Bridegroom of your immortal sou, \
the wi

' But they can't help it. It k
chosen for your Sanctuary ; preciousf nﬁt&z mb&cl’ can stand ;:’?n:

in the sight of the Lord is the death| t bs wondered that they got out of orden
of His saints. A martyr's blood Backachs is simply their cry for help.

aesed i me o eyl DOAN'S
sity, ; ; K l D N E Y
PILLS

.~ (To be Continued )
: sick, over.

the Divine Spouse. Remember that

Now comes the wool time,

now, these two—the pretty gi:l in

ber smart, fashionable olothes, and

the tall, bandsonse father, to whom

she was 80 obviously devoted. Wo.

men came to their doors and, shad-

ing their oyes, gased after them as
they pamed along, They had not
yet made up their minds about these
new people with their grand ways,
their big, uncanuy looking dog and

their swift, mysterious motor car;

they were all frankly indifferent to
their poorer neighbors, and they
lived in a bright, gay world of their
own, where sorrow or care did not
enter in. Mr. Rylands and Kitty
did their friendly errand at the
vioarage, and they returned home
slowly slong the dusty road. The
sir bad become elose and sultry, and
the roses in Kitty’s belt drooped and
faded. The doge, with lolling
tongues and downoast beads, trudged
along close at heel, and only Faust
bad the energy for a short, grumpy
bark as two men on bicyles shot past
in rather a dusty plight, one of them
lifting his hat as he passed.

“Who was that, dad ?”
Kitty,

“I don’t know,” he answered.

“I think they must be visitors for
you,” she said. “TLook | they are
dismounting by our house; let us
hurry on and see who they are,”

The cyclists had pulled their ma-
cbines under the hedge by the road-
vide and they were attemtively re—
garding the bomse. One of them,
who proved on mnearer inspection to
be Father de Winton, was pointing
out the tower to his companion.

“Ab| well met,” said Mr. Ry-
lande, burrying forward ; and they
shook hands cordially, the priest ine
troducing his friend ass Father
Bruce.

“ Avother Oatbolic priest,” was
Kitty’s mental comment, as she
greeted the stranger; “now I won.
der what they are both doing here ?"

Bat Father de Winton was already
explaining to Mr, Rylsnds that his
friend was spending a long day with
him, and he was showing him all the
places of interest, “We bave just |
explored the old church,” he said,
“and I was going to show bim this
house, with its ourious tower and
secret room, but I fear we ocannot
get in, for the place seems to be in-
habited,”

*“Yes, it is inbabited,” said Mr.
Rylands, laughiog ; “ my daughter
and I can vouch for that—we live
here.”

“You I" answered be, in surprise,
“I thought you were domiciled at
Stanton Grange ; surely 1 saw your
dogs aod your motor car there the
other day ?”

“Yes, but we were ouly oalling ;
80 being the presiding genii of the
Manor, Kitty and | will be delighted
to show ycu round. My wife is at
bome, and she will be glad to see my
friend of the moors, asshe calls you.
[ told ber of our meeting.” s

grave, reverent look.

“ Father bad some fresh panelling
put over the place, but the secret
door is just here,” she ssid, iodicat-
ing the spot with her band. “It
slides back somebow towards the
window, and the emtrance to the
biding-place is actually in the wall.
You go down a few stone steps to
the tiny ohamber, which is exactly
under the window ; it muet be a very
airless little spartment, for all the
ventilation there seems to be is a
small opening hebind that old stone
coat of arms on the wall just below
this window.”

“ Do you know the story, Father
de Winton?” asked his friend,
softly .

“Yes ; it was a Father Wellesley
who suffered here. He was on his
way south to bhis own people, whom
be had ot seen for years. He said
Mass at dawn at North Drayton, and
it is supposed there was a traitor
smongst the faithfal, for he was fol-
lowed here, and, as you know, his
hoet was just secreting him when
his pursuers rushed in and struck off
the band that was closing the panel.”

“Ah !” said Father Bruoe.

It was the man's ery of pain
tbat brought Father Wellesley leape
iog up the steps. They eeized him,
but 88 he saw bis bost fall fainting
to the ground, he flung them off snd
knelt down by him, thinking he may
bave had his death blow. e was
8 great, powerful man, and when, oo
& second attempt to seize him, he
again thrust them back, as he 8toop-
ed to hear a whisper from the prose
trate man, one of them made a Junge
at him with bis dsgger and stabbed
bim in the side. They say he died
on his way to the jail, but, neyerthe-
less, hoe was hanged, drawn and
quartered, aecording to orders, and
then"—aod be shuddered — « they
say his farm-boy kicked his head for
8 footbell all the way to Haurley
Ford, where it rolled into the river.”

“Oh!” oried Kitty, botly, tears
starting to her eyes; “ why did you
tell us-that—I wish I had not heard
it/ ”n

“ Why ?"
gravely.

* Beoause of the awfal barbarity
of it. Please dont tell us any
more "

“ Ob, but I must tell you the rest,
Mise Rylands,” he said, earneatly,
detsining her, as she would bave
followed ber father and Father
Bruce from the room; they were
going to the top of the tower. i
is summed up in the * well-done’ of
the Divine Master, and the entrance
of that faithful servant into the joy
of his Lord.”

“Tt ie the crowsn and the king-
dom, the exceeding great reward,
glory everlasting, and life forever
more. Thiok of this and rejoice

asked

asked the priest,

'with its garden a soene of desols-

to recsive the-martyr's crown.”
“You believe all that?”" said
Kiuy, seriously, :
“Yes ; all Obristians muost believe
that; do pot you "
“I am not 8 Christian."
* And you tbink, then, that fo
tbat noble spirit sll ended in desth,
in murder and indignity "
*‘ Except for the examyle of cop-
stanoy to his cause, yes.”
“ No, no, Miss Bylundr, you can-
oot seriously believe that; all th¢
wisdom of all the ages seems to ory
out sgainat such s libel. No, it war
viotory and not defeat that wae hi
portion, life eternal, and vot the tri-
omph of desthb; the Courts of th:
house of the Lnrd, not the tenemen:
of the grave. Would that bis spi:i

“Fdondl"_nid Kitty, lavghing.
day thst, like Pavch’s honey moon—
ing gentlemen, she wonli ¢ weloome
an enemy,’ eo do come in, "

They paswed through the house:
83d onto t" e lawn, where Mra, Ry-
lands was ' iuting under o shady tree

“W.Il, Faiher de W.uton,” raid
bis friend, as he looked rcond the
besatiful, we:l k. pt gaiden and st
the rore.covared bouwe, *“ | think you
bave bro ght me bero (n f |.e pre—
tenses. Is this the place of gloom
ard mysiery you were describing to
m¢? [Is this the typicsl taunted
bogee, given over to bate and owla,

with him that be was found worthy

tion

“At | well, you sec,” said Fither
de Wintor, I came here 1.at wioter, 8
sod the genii of the plice hed not |womld hover bere sometimes and
arrived then.  That explains every~ |instruct your beart iy this gres:
thir g” be sdted, with s laughiog look |truth of Ohristisn faith.”
# Father de Winton,” she said, sud
denly, with a glaoce to the open coor
to make sure she wasnot overheard,
“although 1 do not believe, still it
seems to me sometimes that what you
snggest is_really 1rue, and-that tbis
good man’s apirit does resl’y abide

- |iofluence

: F-—the sheep have to get their|

€ &t times, a sweet snd elevating |-
g g I ! :
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oney than lots of eoats that|
advertized at half price.
Wool 'is woel, and cotton is
cotton; but the wool has
fortunately for the farmers
been bringing high prices.
This is good for all, concern-
ed, but the high price will
not last long. Bring your
wool to and get your us,cash
or trade whichever your pre-
fer.—If you take cash you
get the highest price—if you
take trade you get the lowest
priced goods in addition to
the best selection of dry
goods, dress goods, mil linery,
white wear, and mens
farnishings that are shown

on P. E. L—No matter what
others say.

We want your wool—
Bring it right to us!—Stanley
Bros.

M

If you want anything at
any time, and cannot come
yourself ; just drop us a postal,
and we shall be pleased to
send you samples and give
you any information of any
line of goods offered in a
first class store like ours,
Stanley Bros,

el gty
ALL KINDS OF

JOB WORK

Executed with Neatness and
Despatch at the HeraLp
Office,

back and was unsble to move without
mml all _kinds of and
i ts but they were nouse. At last I
heard tell of Doan’s” Kidney Pills and
after L had used ¢ uarters of the box
my back was as strong and well as ever.”

Price 80 oents per box or threa boxes for
$1.25, all dealers or The Doan Kidney Pill

Ce., Toronto, Ont.

— e

AMISCELLANEOCOUS.

A little nonsense, now and then,
Drips from the abless sort of pen.
The writer may oot think it is,
But all opinion is not his.
—The Boheman.

-

Pain in the chest and wheezing are
promptly and completely cured by
Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup.
It’s the best cough remedyin the
world. Hasy to take. Price z5c.

“Women are not what they used
to be.”

¥ No, indeed ; but why not uncle? ”

* Beoause they used to be girls |”

Destroys Worms.

Mrs. John Lowe, New Germany,
N. 8, writes: “I have given Dr.
Low's Worm Syrup to my children
with excellent results. They are
fond of taking it and it acts perfectly,
requiring no cathartic afterwards.”

Mrs M'Duff—This paper says that
mice are attracted by musice ; but [
don’t believe it.

M'Duff.—Why ot ?

Mrs M'Duff. —Because I never see
any mice around when I play the
piano.

M’'Duff. — Well, that's no reason
for doubting the paper’s statement.

Chilblains.

Mrs. J. B. Rusk® Ruskview, Oat.,
says: “I bave used Hagyard’s
Yellow Oil for chilblains, and found
it most effectual. It relieved the
irritation  almost immediately and a
few applications made a complete
cure.”

Charlottetown, P, E. Island

Tickets

An impecunious artist took a re-
jected picture of his to the the pawn-
broker’s.

“Thirty dollars,” the pownbroker
remarked, curtly.

“ But I paid more than that for the
frame,” the artist exclaimed.

“1 know,” was the reply; *that's
what I'm lending money on.”

Dodgers

Posters
Check Books

MINARD’S LINIMENT 218 7
LIMITED.

Dear Sirs. —This fall I got thrown
on a fence and hurt my chest very
bad, so I could not work and it hurt
me to breathe. T tried all kinds of
Liniments and they did me no good.

Ooe bottle of MINARD'S LINI-
| MENT, warmed on flannels and
applied on my brest, cured me com-
pletely.

Receipt Books
Note Heads
Note Books of Hand

Letter Heads

C. H. 0OSSABOOM,
Digby, Co,, N. §.,

”.\,‘ t E .
i
Diarrhoea, Dysentery,
Colic, Stomach Cramps, Cholera
Morbus, Cholera Infantum,
Seasickness,

Summer Complaint,

and sll Looseness of the Bowels in
Children or Adults.

AL R, ST RS

W SR, R, N

\/

S

. |
I B L,

s a0 Anstanitd il
used in thoysands of homes for sixty
years, and has, never failed to give
satisfaction. Every home should
have a bottle 50 as to be ready in
case of emergency. g .
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|| WHOLESALE and RETAIL |
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. MEN’S MIGH CLASS

¥

Discoun

attention to the taiioring and clothingbusiness. In order
bargains in Men’s Furnishings ever placed before

factory this spring.

White Shirts

Colored Shirts

Linen Collars

Linen Cuffs

Flannel shirts

Black Sateen Shirts
Balbrigan Underclothing
Nature all wool do.

|Stanfield’s Underclothing
Cotton Night Shirts

Flannel Night Shirts

| Nature all wool Night Shirts
Dent’s Gloves

Perrin's Gloves

Neckwear

Suspenders

35 Men’s Suits and Trousers made for customers but
less than first cost of cloth and making.

ties 5 to 10 cents each.

We have decided to retire from this branch of our business

dale

and devote our whole
to do so we offer the g

the people of P. E, I.
fresh and clean, the greater part being this spring’s impor?atign.

We call special attention to our large range of white and colored shirts fresh from the

Come along quick as the goods must be cleared out regardless of cost.

Read the following list:

[ Belts, Socks
Handkerchiefs
Rain Coats
Umbrellas

' Men's and Boys’ Caps

{ White Vests

| Fancy Vests

j Light Summer Coats e

never called for will be sold at

Job lot Shirts 25 and 50 cents*each ; Job lot Caps 10 to 25 cents each; 300 Neck-'

Sale Now On For Cash Only.

GORDON & MACLELLAN

Souvenir Gards

25000 IN STOCK

e — 0 ——

ALL BEAUTIFTL VIEWS OF

Charlottetown and Prince Edward Island
WHOLESALE AND RETATIL.

Souvenir Books
Prince Edward Island.

60 View Books 25 cents, 160 View Books 50 cents.

Also a great variety of

Souvenirs in Chinaware, &c., &c.

Opposite New Murket, Queen Street, Booksellers, &c.

Nothing finer in this line published in AMERICA,

—
“The
Boston
Favorite,”

This is our great Am-
erican line of Women’s
Fine Shoes to sell for

$2.50
A Pair

The strongest line on
earth, equal in style,
fit and appearance to
any shoes made ; we
have found their wear-
ing qualities excellent.
All sizes and colors in
low shoes and laced
boots, heavy and light
soles are now in stock.

$2.50 Stamped on the
Sele.

Alley-& Co.

Charlettetown, P. E. 1.

HARDWARE |}

N

" Largest Assortment, r
| Lowest Prices. |

FIRE

INSURANCE.

Royal Insurance Compé.uy of
Liverpool, G, B.

Sun Fire offices of Loudon.

Pheenix Insurance Compary
of Brooklyn,

Gombined Assets

1 $100,000,000

Lowest rates and prompt set.
tlement of Losses,

JUOIN - MAGRAGHERY,
[ AGRRE:

1
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